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	Compensation

**A/N**: Okay so bse-girl asked me to write this, and I was taking forever and I'm sorry. Then oneapotheosis threw some requests my way (and yes I know I still owe you another one), so this is basically for the both of you. Hot, dirty, sex. Nothing else to it. Inspired by the picture of the huge tub in the Waldorf Hotel. I need comments to make me stop crying after that episode. So, please? Thanks!

* * *

><p><span><strong>Compensation<strong>

The minute she walked into Murphy's station, they all stood, alerted. She forgot people used to do that when she was around. Truth be told, she hated it. Mostly at times like this. Because she didn't mean to interrupt their work; she simply wanted _him_. Looking at them, he stood as well, turning around to see her standing behind him. Her cheeks were flushed and he realized she forgot he wasn't alone in there, and that she was, essentially, their boss. He suppressed a laugh, grinning at her.

"No, sorry" she said, motioning everyone to sit down, "I just, Henry, can I steal you for a minute?"

Nodding, he followed her outside, closing the door behind him. She pulled his hand, leading him to the nearest bathroom. Locking the door, she pinned his body to it and pressed her lips to him, hungrily kissing him.

"Babe" he called, pushing her, meeting her eyes. "What, what's going on?" he asked. But she didn't answer. Her hands moved to work on his pants. Once open, she pulled them down and they landed at his feet. His boxers followed. Taking his dick in her hand, she began to stroke it and he groaned. "Elizabeth!" he called again, his voice higher this time.

"I need you to fuck me. Right here, right now".

"We are at the White House. And I _was_ working".

Letting go of him, she raised her dress and let it hang around her waist. She reached for her panties and took them off, tossing them to the floor. She grinned at the way he looked – surprised, unsure of what to do. He wanted answers, and she wanted _him_. Pumping him again, she felt him hardening in her hand and smiled in content. "Sit" she ordered and he could do nothing more than oblige. Sinking to the floor, he watched as she straddled him, as she lowered her body until he was _almost_ buried inside of her. She guided him to the right spot and slid down his length, closing her eyes and smiling at the feeling of him inside of her. _God that felt good_.

"Jesus, Elizabeth, why are you so wet?" he grunted, thrusting up inside of her.

Wrapping her arms around his neck, she kissed him again, her tongue moving to explore his mouth. "I'll tell you later. Right now, _please_, just make me come" she breathed on his lips.

Nodding, he moved his hands on her, settling on the small of her back. Pressing her to him, he began to guide her up and down his length, eliciting a loud moan from her. She kissed him, moaning into his mouth as they moved faster, as his hand wandered to her breast, squeezing it through her blouse. His lips parted from hers, and she tilted her head as he traced kisses along her neck and behind her ear, sucking her sensitive spot, sending shivers down her spine. She began to rock her hips back and forth as she was nearing the edge and he called out her name loudly, having to shut his eyes tightly to the feeling of her movements.

"Ohh _Elizabeth_" he cried, his fingernails digging into her skin, pulling her more closely to him. She pressed her lips to his, shushing his cries, moaning into his mouth as her own pleasure was becoming audible. She was breathing heavily into their kiss, her movements frantic and hurried, creating friction right where she needed it. She cried out into his mouth when he thrusted his hips up inside of her, coming with a loud groan as his juices spilled inside. Still panting, she broke from his lips, his eyes fixing on hers. _Please_ she was begging, her eyes speaking volumes, though no sound came from her mouth. He lifted her from him and pushed her gently to the floor. She hissed at the feeling of the cold tiles against her burning skin. He smiled, gently tucking her hair behind her ear. His hand moved between her thighs, finding her hot and trembling, locating her clit blindly. He rubbed her in circles, occasionally wandering to her opening, pressing the tips of his fingers inside. She finally came when he went all the way in, when he found her spot and pressed against it. She cried but he rushed to silence her with his lips, feeling her quivering under his weight, locking his fingers at place.

"Feeling better?" he asked as she opened her eyes to meet his smirk plastered on his face.

"Ah huh" she nodded, leaning forward and capturing his lips.

He stood and offered her his hand, helping her back up to her feet. She pulled his pants back up and tucked him back into his boxers, closing the zipper and his belt while her eyes never left his. He picked up her underwear from the floor and handed them to her. She glanced at him and smiled. "Keep them" she whispered and he grinned as he shoved them deep into his pocket.

"Now can you please provide some explanations?"

"Well, apparently, I will be staying at the Waldorf Hotel in New York. And apparently I will be staying at the Liz Taylor Suite. And, well, you're _not_ coming" she trailed.

"And this turned you on?"

"The thought of what you will do to me in that room turned me on".

He smiled, his hand trailing to rest on her ass, pulling her to him. "I don't need this room to do _things_ to you" he whispered in her ear.

Giggling, she wrapped her arms around him. "See, that's why I came here".

* * *

><p>Reaching to her hotel, she threw her coat and purse on the floor and sighed loudly. It was a long day. First the flight, then the endless meetings. And she was scheduled for a speech in front of the UN in the morning. She was grateful that her chief of staff made sure she had an entire afternoon clear to rest. She glanced at the clock and sighed again. Henry was still at work. Tossing her high heels as well, she began to pace around the room, debating on whether she should just go to sleep and call it the day. Taking her clothes off, she walked naked into the bathroom, her phone in her hand as she read an email Blake sent her. He was lying in the tub, completely naked. The bubbles only covering half of him, his chest bare.<p>

"I was getting impatient. And lonely". She jumped to the sound of his voice and a sly grin crept up her face.

She walked over to the tub and joined him inside, moving closer and crashing her lips to him. They kissed each other, hungrily, devouring each other's lips, their tongues fighting for control. "What are you doing here?" she breathed on his lips.

"Making it up to you. I still owe you for that disastrous of an anniversary, so I booked this room for you, and I asked your staff to clear the afternoon, and I took a flight here. Now, what were the _things_ you thought I will do to you here?"

Moving her hand on his chest and then south to his groin, she took hold of his dick. "Since you're here, reality will exceed my imagination. Surprise me".

"Close your eyes" he instructed and watched as she rested against the tub and closed her eyes, allowing the water to relieve her muscles. He reached for the vibrator. He has been meaning to give it to her as their anniversary gift, but with everything that happened, he never got around to it. And they never got around to being completely alone again to use it. He moved closer to her, placing a wet kiss on her lips, sucking her bottom lip gently. His hand moved between her thighs, and she spread her legs, waiting in anticipation for him to work his magic.

Turning on the vibrator, he pressed it gently to her clit and she jumped, opening her eyes wide and glaring at him. "Henry, what…?"

He increased the speed and smiled, kissing her again. "Eyes closed babe" he muttered. He watched as her eyes filled with excitement and she closed her eyes, letting out a loud moan. He moved the vibrator to her opening, gently pressing it, pushing it inside just enough to make her cry loudly. He grinned, this was probably one of him favorite sights – she was like putty in his hands, trusting him completely and blindly to lead her to where she wanted to be the most. As he pushed the toy inside, she arched her back, her hands leaning against the floor of the tub, pushing her hips up to him. "_Henry"_ she moaned loudly, "Oh my, _yes_!" she cried, feeling her muscles contracting slightly. He pressed his lips behind her ear, sucking her hot skin, all the while moving the toy in and out of her. She wrapped her arm around his neck, her fingers practically pulling at his hair, bringing him closer to her lips. With their lips slightly open, they touched each other. She was panting, longing for him to provide her with air. He stared at her – her eyes shut tight, her desperate need for him, for everything he had to offer her. "_Please_" she breathed, not daring to open her eyes, yet her voice pleading, longing for the release that was so near.

Pressing the toy up to her spot she finally fell through, her thighs closing tightly, the vibrator buried deep inside of her. His lips then met hers, drinking in her loud cries, feeling her body's tremble against his. She allowed his tongue to move against hers, to make her toes curl as her kissed her deeply. He pulled the vibrator out and pressed it to her clit, his lips still on hers. She cried again, louder this time, breaking their kiss. "_Yes! My god, Yes!"_ She came again, harder. Her entire body jolted, her fingernails digging to the skin of his neck. Her back arched again, creating waves in the water as her body quavered.

He turned the vibrator off and set it aside, waiting for her to open her eyes and meet his gaze. She blinked, adjusting back her vision, looking to find his loving eyes on her, his smirk. "Since when do we do sex toys?" she asked, moving her hand up and down his chest.

"Wanted to surprise you with something new", he grinned, his hand moving to roll her nipple between his fingers. "Besides, if you ever get _lonely_ again…" he whispered in her ear.

She giggled, her hand moving down to rest on his dick. She stroked him gently before moving to cup his balls. He groaned as he bucked into her hand, squeezing her nipple too tight, making her shriek. "_Elizabeth_" he breathed, "I need to bury my dick in your tight pussy" he whispered in her ear and she giggled, blushing at the dirty talk, but feeling the tingle between her thighs. She couldn't resist him even if she wanted to. And she didn't. She leaned forward, kissing him hard before moving to straddle him. With her back turned to him, she lifted her hips and reached for his dick, guiding him to her opening, before sliding down his length, sighing as he filled her so completely.

Henry's eyes shut tight, his hands roaming her wet back, reaching for her breasts and squeezing them hard. "_Fuck_, you, you feel so _amazing_" he moaned, his fingernails leaving marks on her breasts. She moved her hands to his, loosening his grip and turned to look at him, smiling. _Sorry_ he mouthed, moving his hands to wrap around her waist, securing her against his body. He thrusted up inside of her, begging her wordlessly to move. She obliged, raising her hips to create friction, then sliding back down. She was building a pace slowly, going up and down. But he needed more. He pulled her back just enough, and she rested her hands on his chest for leverage. She began to move, riding him faster, going up and down his length as his dick kept rubbing against her spot.

"God, _Elizabeth_, oh god, _Yes!_" He moved his hands to her shoulders, clinging to her skin as he pushed into her hard, feeling her muscles stretch around him. She tried to move faster, but her legs were weakening and she so desperately needed to come. He wrapped his arms around her and pulled her to lie against his chest, making her whimper as he pulled slightly out of her. He turned them to the side, spooning her into his embrace before pushing hard, all the way inside of her. The water moved with every move they made, warm against their burning bodies.

"Baby, _please_, I'm so _close_" she mumbled, her hands pulling his tighter around her.

He kissed her shoulder, working to push hard and deep inside of her. His thrusted hard, pushing deep, lasting inside as he elicited a cry from her each time. "_Come for me_" he whispered in her ear, placing another wet kiss on her skin. He pushed hard one last time before they both came together, hard. She was shaking as he was trying to remain inside of her. He held her tight, emptying inside of her, her cries and moans echoing in his ears.

Letting go of her, she turned in his arms to meet his lips to a soft kiss. Nuzzling his nose against hers, she smiled with content. "I told you I'll make it up to you" he whispered.

"I'm thinking this fight we had, it wasn't so bad after all" she smirked.


End file.
